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. up iny own horee, 1
- I shonted a few words of encourage-
_ ment 1o Miss Stetson and bent myself
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now the «deuble deal-
ing of Lotk my master
and Dr  Syulres, |1
found mys=elf =vinpa-

thizins with Miss Stet-
i - #on s almost uncon-
sciously planning to save ber from
<ither one. It may seem a little strange
that one of my character should find
fault with anybody following the same
line of business that had occupied my
attention for half a lifetline and that
I should begin to criticise my master
for crimes that I had many times com-
mitted. I doubt very much if I should
have troubled myself in this way bad
not Miss Stetson commanded my re-
spect and confidence, ,Bhe was too
pure and good to fall a vietim to such
~illains. There was a sacredness about
her love for Mr, Goddard, even though
1t could never be consummated In mar-
riage, which made her ten times more
beautiful and lovely In my eyes, If

a love had been mine In early life,
1 @bould never have drifted away from
an opright and honorable life,

Sbe was not to marry htmn. That she
hafl settled in her own mind, but she
s consecrating her young life to him.
T'he dread of the leper In him was an
effectual barrier to thelr unton, but she
loved him none the less, Her pale face
anfl sad, lustrons eyes revealed this

to me, and I blessed her for it

love was of a nobler type than
the ordinary, but the pity of it was
that my master was not worthy of it.

Sty feelings did not exactly undergo
a Uransformstion. Apart from his re-
lationship with Miss Btetson, I still
liked and admired my master. He was
a @kllled master In his profession, a
mmn with many virtuwes and genial
qualities, one whose kindness in the
world had dome much to make others
happy. He was in reality my beau
ideal of a criminal, & man who pur-
sued his unlawful work without im-
bruiting his own nature, a master of
his profession and not a slave to it

But when It came %o a guestion of
eboosing between my master and Miss
Stetson I vobesitatingly stded with the
Iatter, one whose virtue was no less a
powerful factor in attracting me than
her utter helplessuess tn the hands of
two such men.

Dr. Squires had enftsted my dlsifke
from the firsf, and through varying de
grees of feelings I md reached a cli-
max in positive batred for him. 1
would thwart him In his alm even
though it compromised my master In
the doing. T bhad convineing proof
that he was all [ ever Imagined him to
be

t-qon,hemmen,.lwmthlnm'

Stetson and in a sense a traitor
to my master. This underbanded pro-
cedure displeased me, and weveral times
I was on the polnt of applylng for a
position in the Stetson mansion. But

thts would remove me from the base |

of my supplics. I couM not obtaln the
material so essential to conduct a suc-
ceasful warfare agalost the two men.
I would have to play the traltor for a
time at least—a role, be it eald to my
crelit, that I never acted beforea.

I strove to make myself llked and

|
trusted by her, for I knew that the

day might come when It would be very
Important that she should belleve in
me and have confidense In my wis-

dom. Although nominally a mere but- .

ler, I knew that my master had praised
me to her and had made her look upon
me as something more than a common
servant,

Meanwhile an accldent that nearly
proved fatal to her enabled me to in-
crease her friendliness for me. While
rfding one of the horses which John
sald needed exercise, a feature of my
old life as groom that I had not totally
abandoned, this adventure occurred.

It was a qulet, peaceful morning,
and 1 was cantering down the highway
thinking deeply of the strange circum-
stances which had so occupled my
mind of late. I heurd the clatter of
feet in the distance, and as they seem-
ed to approach rapidly and Increase in
volume I turned myy bead to see the
cagse, Down the old codntry road a
horse was flylng, throwing up clouds
of dust and swaying the rider frreg-
nlarly from left to right I tuwned my
horse and waited a woment to let the
daring rider pasa.

* Buot as the running steed rapidly
loomed up out of the showers of dust
his feet were creating I saw that the
rider had lost all control of the ant-
mal and was uncertalyly retalning his
seit In the saddle. A moment later
my heart gave a IMtle bound of fear

_when 1 realized that the rider was o

woman and that women Miss Stetson.

P was unattended, ss she often was

her morning rides, and along the oid

try road there wae IMttle chance
ber attracting any one who could

HMp her.

horse was paoting and snorting

th the violence of his exertions, and
the way he swung his head and neck

kpew that be was llable to cut up
dangerous trick to umseat his rid-

As they approached within a few

fis of me I canght a glimpse of the

2 face of Miss Stetson. Bhe was

iy overcome with fright and exer-
and her appealing eyes stirred up

¢ latent power wifhin me.

et the raging horse pass, for any

Mupt to stop him short In his mad

Fer would result in his flinging the

ider to the ground. , Then, whipping

l{nrled in pursuit.

p the task before me,
ortunztely I was mounted on the
ailmal in Mr. Goddard’s stables,
, nervy stalllon., He seemed
into the spirit of the race In
tant, and with long, sweeping
be slowly owerfook the run-

.
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away.
Inch by inch and then foot by foot

we overhauled the nearly spent horee |

alead. The noise of a pursuing anl-
mal seemed to stimulate the runaway
to renewed exertions at first, but it did
not last long. [ was soon within five

feet of his tail; then wmy stalllon’s nose |

was even with it, and finally we gal-
i“’""“ along just abreast of the crazy
animal

Again 1 sepoke a few words to Mise
Stetson, warning her to be prepared
for any sudden swerve to the right.
She could not look at me, but she
grasped the pomunel of her snddle with
both hands. [ saw that the reins had
been broken and that they were dan-
gling dangerously under her horse's
feot.

Realizing that I could not check the
runaway by grasping him by the bri-
dle, I declded to make a desperate ef-
fort to dismount the rider. I told her
as calmly as I could to disengage her
feet from the stirrups, and when 1
gave her the word to throw her welight
toward me.

Then, swinging my horee close up to
the side of the runaway, so that for a
moment my leg was jammed between
their two bodies, I reached out my
left arm and caught Miss Btetson by
the walst. I knew what ber animal
would be llkely to do, and I braced
myself for a powerful effort

As goon as the runaway feit the col-
lision against his side he turned sharp-
iy to the left and ran into the gutter,
where he stumbled and broke his leg.
But as he swerved away from us I
clung with all my might to the wom-
an. She partly jumped, and I partly
dragged her to the beck of mmy own
horse.

My own animal wae g0 startied by
this unexpected procedure that it was
with diffienity that I checked his head-

i
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way, but after running about half a

'mile he cooled down so that 1 could
contro! Lim. Then 1 dislodged my
burden on the grass. She had fainted
and lay perfectly motionless

1 spent some time in reviving her,
and when she finelly opened her eyes
1 was more relieved than I bhad been
when I jerked her from the back of
the mad runaway. She closed them
egain immediately, but there was a
Jook of gratitude in them that repatd
me for all my trouble and danger.

When she finally sat up on the
grassy bank and said that she was all
right, I excused myself from further
expressions of gratitude by pretending
to go back to look after her horse. 1
never was a4 kind to recetve thanks
from any one, It always embarrassed
me and left me speechless.

“Your horse has broken a dog” I re-
ported when I returned.
| “Poor fellow, he must be killed, I
' puppose,” she sald. “But sren't you
| hurt?

“No,"” I answered shortly.

*I almost wish you were so I could
show my gratitude by nursing yeu
back to health,” she said, looking me

: gteadlly in the eyes.

I turned my head away and an-
swered indifferently:

“Can you ride my horse back bome
or shall I go for a carrlage?”

“L can walk it,” she sadl, "if you
wil lend me your arm.”

I bad to lead my horse by the bridle
while she leaned heavily upon my arm
all the way to her house. Of course
such an experience was delicions in a
way, but it was embarrassing to one
of my position as well Certain it is
that she made me her slave from that
day onward.

Bhe perststed in talking about my
brave deed all the way home. First I
tried to change the subject by making
Irrelevant replies and suggestions end
then by total silence. But she could
not be stopped or turned to another
subject. For the tenth thpe she sald
seriously and earnestly:

“T wish you would tell me how I
can wpAy you. Iem't there somethipg
¥You want or that [ can do for you?”®

I remained silest a moment and then
said stowly:

“Yes, ma’'am; there Is something.™

Bhe looked at me inquiringly.

“I just want you to trust me and to
belteve In me,” I continued “Some
day I might make a strange request of
you All I ask Is that you will have
coufldence in me and bellove that it te
all for your good. It may seem very
strange to you at the time, but I e
suremnwmb-enutorthebegtlnd
you will thank me for it afterward.”

“What a pecullar request! she sa
smilkg. :

“Yes, It Is pecullar,”but ¥ s all T ask
of you."

“Well, you shall have your wish. I
will do whatever you ek of me at any
ume.ll

“All right. I shedl remind you of it
pome day.” "

‘We parted at her gate. I d not
go in, but excused myseltPon the
ground that it was necessary to go
‘back with somebody and sttend to her
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serfous had

she discovered it
Realizing that matters were reaching
! & cilmax, I determined to make 8 bold |

stroke and try to induce my master to
turn away from his evil ways, 1 had
firm faith in him outside of his one
weakness, If be was once confronted
with his crimes and warned that an
exposure would ruiln him for life, he
might relent. There was a posaibility
of saving him from himself and from
the doctor’s influence. I had the pow-
er within me to do It. I could face
bim and Dr. Squires with thelr ertmes
and threaten them with exposare if
the latter Gid not Immediately leave
the place and the former promise to

f It might prove a risky experiment
to permit such a man to marry a
sweet, pure woman like Miss Stetson,
| but there waa the possibility of a mu-
 tually bappy union, while there would
be nothing but misery and unbappi-
ness for both If my master was arrest-
ed and punished for his crimes. Choos-
Ing what I considered the lesser of
two evils, I decided to make the ex-

A

periment,

A sense of bonor still kept me from
approaching my master and telling
him all that I knew. I had given bim
my word that I would never mention
meoting him In any otber guise than |
that of a gentleman, or, In other words,
our accidental meeting as common bur-
glars was to be blotted from my mind
unless wo were thrown together agaln
under similar eircumstances.

I now determined to create thoee
circumstances to suit my own purpose.

Beveral days after this when I learn-
ed that he had an engagement at Dr.
Bquires' in the evening I made prep:

way to the old mension according to
our own nothons.

the house. I reached a vantage point
Just in time to eee the Goor open and
closo behind bim. Then 1 amused my-
eelf the best way I could for several
houra

Bhortly after midnight I roused my-
self to actlon. The time was approach-
ing when I must prove my skill. The
house was all dark, and no signs came
from It to indicate the presence of a
living soul anywhere around it

It was a full hour before the door
opened. Then by the ald of the moon's
white light I caught a glimpse of my
master and the doctor. They were
consuiting together in the shadow of
the porch. 1 saw the latter point
down the road, but I could not under-
stand anything he said

A few moments later my master left
him and glided rather than walked
down the drive toward the highway.
I walted for him, concealed in some
bushes near the gate. His manner
was quick, nervous, energetic—so un-
like his patural habits. The profes
slonal burglar was aroused In him—a
second self which had been carefuily
cultivated and developed.

We both moved down the highway
cautiously, watching, listening and an-
Heipating some unknown danger. I
kept within ten yards of him, but al-
ways ready to Increase the distance
between us on the slightest sign from
him thet he intended to double upon
his tracks. 1 was familiar with bis
tactics this time sufficlently to enable
me to be prepared for the most un-
expected movement.

Never did a detective shadow a crtm-

inal with more intentness than I did
iy master that night He led me a
chase two miles down the road; then
without apparent reasom he struck
across the flelds to one of the side
roads which ran parallel with the main
highway. A mile down this brought
him to a fork in the road formed by
the meeting of an old, deserted Jane,
Into this he turnéd his silent footsteps,
Five hundred yards down It a small,
purling brook crossed the lane. It was
too broad to fump over, but only a few
feet deep.
. My master removed his shoes quick-
ly and then plunged loto the coo AL S
ter, but instead of crossing he waded
% long dlstanee down stream and then
regalned the same shore aguin I on-
||¢le:'st,<:w:|-d his manecuaver. It was to
Lthrow bloodhoonds off the traek acd
‘to ¢onfuse any detectlve who might
try to trace him back to the doctor's
house, v

I emiled at the trick aod waited
fquletly for him to replace bis shoes.
Then once moreshe started on bis jour-
ney. This time he ceased to pursue a
zigzag course, but made a bee line for a
large house not a hundred yards from
the brook. This I knew was the scene
of his night'es work.

The house was a modern ome and
stood on a slight eminence overlooking
the surrvanding country. It was own-
el by an Intimate friend of the Stetson
and Goddard families—Mr, Jaimson
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I I walted and ifstened, expectantly

by name—and it occurred to me as be-
fng very pecullar that my master |
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of time before following him. Then
when everything was qulet I elmbed
through the window at the risk of my

(own life, for I realized that my form

| was silhouetted ageinst the outeide
lght, while my master might be hid-
den in the darkness nside

But I galoed the inferior of the base
ment without socident,
around for an open door, and. finding
18, I walked catiike Into a larger roem.
iI knew that my master’s first point
would be the dining room, and I bold-
Iy climbed the stalrs leading to It from
the basement. Once there I heard the
slight rattle of sllver and caught the
guick, flashing ray of his dark lantern.
Then 1 econcealed myself behind some
curtains and walted.

I decided that it would be better to
let him finish his job and then con-
front him with his booty in his hands
There would then be no question of his
Intentions. X

He passed from the dining room into
the library and thea moved silently
upstairs. In 'spite of his soft steps
and guiet motions I could occasionally
cateh a sound which Indleated to me
where he waa If anybody bad been
awake, his preecnce would have been
detected.

I kept myself pretty well concealed
behind some curtain or portiers, for 1
dreaded leet at any moment he might
#ash the rays of his laptern In my A
rection and detset ma. 1 was thua con-
cealed from view in a amall akove
openlng upon the upper ball when I
wnas startled by a peculiar nolse,

As a professional burglar myself I
knew the alarming natuore of that
wound. It was the distinet click of a
revolver. 1 peered through the ecur-
tains to determine what it meant. As
1 did so there was another elick, this
time lower and less distinet. This was
caused by the pressing of an electric
button. The next moment the whole
house was brilllantly lighted

1 stepped back into the alcove with
trembling beart. The Inmates of the
house had been aroused, and my mas
ter a8 weoll as myself was ocaunght
Through the flmy curtaine I caught a
glimpse of a dark shadow fash
through the hall towerd the front
stairs. 1 knew that it wae my master
and that he wee making a bodd Gash
for freedom.

At almost the mame moment 1 bl
a door open and a loud voloe esclakm:

“Stop or I"ll shoot!”

1 temgioed that my maseer dbd not

| obey, for the next moment two pstol
shots rang through the house, followed
the loud shutlling of feet and the
uging of doors.

Had a tragedy been enscted within
sound of me or had my master es
ped? ’

and anxfously. The peoplo of the
bouse were evidently assembled in the
hall below. They were too frightened
to do much talking. Then matters
calmed down a little, and I caunght
snatches of thelr conversation.

“The basement window was opened™
somebody sald. “"He jumped out of
that."

“Dldn't you hft him, father? asked
& youthful voice which I recognized
as that of the seventeen-year-okd son
of Mr. Jaimson.

“L don’t know. Do you see any sigrs
of blood in the basementT”

They went down another fight of
stalrs, and I would have made a bold
dash for liberty then had not the pres
ance of some of the frightened serv-
ants In the upper hall prevented me.

Half an hour later they, returned up-
stalra. Fortunately for me no thought
of a search for another burglar en-
tered their minds. Mr. Jatmeon tried
to calm the servants and the ladies by
saying:

“Now all go to bed again. There is
n0 more danger. He has left the
house, and we are safer than ever, A
burglar never enters a house the seo-
ond time.”

Oradually they separated and re
turned to their bedrooms. Only the
©ld man and his wife remalned in the
ball within my hearing. When every-
thing was quiet agaln, he sald:

“Ellen, I recogifized the burglar to-
night beyond doubt.”

“"Why, Edwand, who wae he? his
wife asked quickly.

“You will hardly belleve me, Ellen,
when I tell you, but it is troe. I could
Dot have been mistaken.”

Then he lowerad his volce and saids

“It was Charles Goddard!™

“Impossible, Edwurd; - impossiblel
You were excited and oould pot see
well™

“No, Eflery there wae Do mistake I
faced him io the hall and coulM have
shot him dead. But the surprise at
meeting him onnecved ma  Then I
merely tried %o wound him and pot to
kil him when he rushed downstairs.”

Thelr bedroom door closed then, and
I heard no more. But what more AKXl
I need? I saw the game wus up. My
master was recognized, and pothing
but family frieadship could ever in-
@oce Mr. Jalmson to hold his pecret.

I waited In my concealed place for
several hours before daring to venture
out. Then as I saw daylight begin-
™Mog to break [ boldly left the alcovs,
walked downstiirs with my shoes in
my hand, unfsstened one of the parior
windows snd dropped out upon the
soft grass. I did not stop to close the
window, but hurrted home i time to
get In wy room before the servants
would be rising

5

CHAPTER XVIIIL

N BED to cakh a few
hours of slkep that
morning, but I had
Aifeult, ling con-
sclousness) =« When 1
did forget mywelf In
; slumber for a brief
itlm. unpledsant dreams distutbed me,
eud I awoke with g gtagt. |

1 searched -

L —

the night before, and I eounld not leave
the house on the mission 1
untll 1 had ascertuiped [ shoved his
bedroom door open and eatered (he
never locked It at pleht and
if he wished anything.
*No, Williamn; not yet™ be
a sleepy volea. "1 am wery
morning and shall pot got
lunch time, Have a good lunch for
and I will be ready.”™

Higs face was pale, but not more so
than usual sfter his night visits to Dw.
Bquires.

*There s nothing wrong with youo
this moruing [ bope?™ 1 veotured to
remark.

' *No, Willlsm, except that I'm very
jwreary and sleepy. Why do you ask?”
He looked Inquirtngly st me, and 1
stammered:

*Nothing, ouly you look pule,
thought maybe you were (IL”
*No, I'm npot sick—merely tived
Leave me for a foew bours.”

I ciosed the door softly, satlafied that
be wns unhurt ”

After giving dlrections to the sery-
ants about an early lunch for my mas-
ter I left the bouse and started oo a
brisk walk toward Mr. Jalmson's
bouse. It was essential that [ should
have an Interview with him before he
BawW my muaster or talked to snybody
ebout the previous night's robbery.
He was at breakfust when 1 was
usherod into the library. I insisted up-
on seelng him alone and immediately,
urging the servant to report that my
.bmln_mm!mmnf.

Ten minutes later be appeared W
the Ubrary. He was a man past mid-
dle ege, stout of figure and stern of
feature. I realized-that he was a man
not easlly turned from any course
swhich he consldered Just He bowed
stiflly upon eatering and said:

“l baven't the pleasure of kiowing
you, I bellove™

I was dressed in a new suit of
clothes, and I flattered myself that 1
would pass for a gentleman among
strangera

“No, sir, but that % pot neceseary,™
I sald briskly and with the air of one
of authority. “1 bave come to talk
with you about last night's robbery.”
He started visibly and then said

“Ah, 1 seel You're a detectlve™

I made no direct reply to this, but
added: LA

“I think the robbers who have re
cently been terrorizing the neighbor
hood will soon be cornered”

He smiled again and sald:

“Possibly. I know something about
it that wmay lead to Lmportant results.”

“I know that™ I anewered, “and that
is why 1 have come thus early to see

“How do you know KT he respood-
ed

“That isn't the point. 1 not only
know that you know a good deal about
ft, but I know exactly the Information
that leads you to think you csn expose
the robbers™

He looked inquisttively at me and
then said frowningly:

“What ia It that 1 know or that you
think 1 know?"

1 looked sround the room ae if 1 ex-
pected somebody might be llstening,

“We are alone,” be said shortly.

“You recognized the burgiar last
night before you sbot at him,” I sald
impressively.

lle gave a startied ook at me and
stammered:

“Who told yoo—bas my wife told
anybody—sbe was the only one”—

“Never mind that™ 1 replled, way-
ing my hands, *I know. That is suf-
ficleat for my pressnt purpose.”

“Ah, I wal You're a dctoctive”

A look of susplcion entered his face,
and, probably thinking that I wae
merely leading him on, he asked:

“If you know 80 much about it
please tell me who & was 1 recog

nized.”

“Certainly. 'l sshisper R In your
m-l‘

I drew near to bim and sald hnpress-
tvely:

“It was Charles Goddard whom you
recognized In r house last night
and at whom ahot.™

The Ilast expression of doubt left his
face, and he could enly add slowly:

“Well, well, I don"t understand how
you found It out.”™

The man was ocompletely mystifted,
as 1 hoped ha would be, and [ contl
ved with a smlle on my own face:

“Now, if you beleve that I know
what I'm doing we will enter into the
details of my misséon bere this morn-
fng."”

“Go on. I'm ready for anything.™

“First, then, what did you intend to
do with this information?”

%l badn't made up my mind* he
said doubtfully, taking a seat in an
easy chalr near mea

“Well, you efther intended to Inform
the police or accuse Mr, Goddard of
the crime to his osvn face”

“Yes, one or the other, but most
itkely the latter. My, Goddard's father
and I were great friends. 1 should
hate to see his nauve stalned with dis-
honor.”

*1 thought ns much,” I replied, “and
it is to prevent you from making a
mistake that I bave called thik morn-
ing. I know more about this mautter
than you do.”

“Probably. You seem to kuow all
that I do. It's wonderful how yom
kpew it, Yor I swear | never men

1

tioned the matier to any one excent

sersants.’”

other eyes may bave recog-
nized the man,” 1 sakd mgeeatively
that. Did omeo of my srvants sce
himn ™

} “Dob't worry yoursetf.” | mterrupt-
ed. "FThe perwon who saw bim will
I've dxad ail

*Well. well; 80 early in the morning.
and yos seem to have urranged overs
thing before [ could deckie upon tiw
first stag.”

“1s wy business™ | added Then
continmiug | said o o low voice;

“"But Mr. Goddard is vot the oaly
one coocerned o these robberios
There @ another and 1 think a more
dangerens nelghbor who la mpHeated
in the srlies. But be W too wary to
be caught cusily. He directs the whole
matter. but keeps In the background.
He must be cauvgbt at keust and pun-
ished if Mr. Goddard & to suffer, It
woukld be a sin to let him escape and
the lessor criminal punished.™

“Yes, yes, of course—by all meana™

“Then we must work together, ['ve
lakdl a plan by whieb I ean prove the
gullt of this other party. If you will
work with me and do as 1 tell you,
we can face him with bis gullt in spite
of all bia skilifulnesa™

“Anpything that you think best. Pro-
pose your plan.”

“Well, first, [ want you to keep the
matter strictly quiet and not mention
to a Iwving soul that you recognized
the burglar last night. Let the detec-
tives work on the case as usnal but
Sarn your wife not to commit herself.
Is she brave enough to do this?”

“Yes; Ellen 18 only too ready to
shield Mr. Goddard. I cannot con-
vince ber that I was correct In recog-
nizing him.”

“So much the better. Let her cob-
tinge to think 8o and pretend that you
think you might mave been mistaken.
Then next Tuesday night I shall ask
you and another person who is more
Interceted !a Mr. Goddard than your-
self—diss Stetson, in short—to sceom-
pany me to one of your neighbor's
bhouses. He will be away that night,
and I willi show you some of the se-
crets of his little game that he con-
ceals In his house. When he returns
late et night, we can confront him
with the crime. I shall then leave it
with you and Miss Etetson as to what
course to pursue. If we arrest the
man, Mr. Goddard will have to be im-
pllcated; if we banishk him from the
place with the threat of exposure, we
can ehisld Mr. Goddard and give him
nnother chance. That, In short, is my
plan. 'Will you co-operate with me?”

“With pleasure. It's an admirable

t. I believe we ought to
Elve lea another opportunity. I
can bardly find the heart to have him
arrestad.”

"Well, I leave that entirely to you
and Miss Stetson.”

“Apd Miss Btetson will agree with
me"”

1 sadd pothing In reply, but after
giving s few more directions 1 with-
drew, promising to cull for hlin on the
evenlng specified to conduct him to
the bomee of his unknown nelghbor,

COAPTER XIX.

IITH the danger of ex-

posure of my master
removed, ! returned
home with a lighter
heart. I reached there
in time t0 have the
lunch served to him.
He had not noticed my absence, and 1
congratulated myself upon a shrewd
plece of work. 1 had at last deter-
mined %o bring matters to a cllmax.

It was two days after this before 1
got the opportunity to call upon Miss
Btetson. I wanted to redecm her prom-
iso0 made on the day of her horseback
accidsat

I bad larned through an accident
that Dr. Bquires would be away on
Teesday and that he would not return
until late at night. 1 did not know
twhat his misslon was or where he
was going All that concerned me was
that be would be absent and the house
would be left in charge of his old
servant.
© It was the knowledge of this that
made me anxious to appoint Tuesday
for the little experiment I had in
mind,

When I reached the Stetson man-
slon, I was Informed that Miss Stet-
son was engaged. The servants knew
me hy this time, and while they did
not emactly treat me as one of thelr
number they did not accord me sll the
courtesy due a gentleman. 1 was told
to talkke a seat untll the person who
Wwas with Miss Stetson had gone.

My name wus not even carried up
to bes, but I was too much preoceu-
pled with my thoughts to resent this
incivility, and I made the most of it
by taking a comfortable seat In the
walting room. This room opened right
off the front parlor, and just back of
gthat gras the library.

' Foe eome time I remalned seated
busily occupled with my own
bat as time passed I became
and anxious to make a change,
INot hepring any volees, I rose from
my et and walked quietly into the
partay to look at some of the beautiful
plokises bhanging on the walls, This
libesty, I knew, Miss Stetson would
Dot resont.
' Aa T stepped into the parlor 1 heard
the sound of voices proceeding from
ihe Mbrary. I woul have retreated to
the“walting room if the voice of Dr.
Bqutres bad not arrested my attentfon.
£ cogld not reslst the temptation to lis
b him, for, knowing what he was
thomght anything wus fair enough
Tor Mm, and 1 played the eavesdrop

pen

; ﬂpolﬂemu between the parior and
librasy were druwn, and through their
Holds 1 could just cateh the words
the two. The first words of the
doctes Informed me that I bad resehed

the ce at a critical moment.
Belle, you do me injustice to
say that I do oot lke pleasant sur
roun@ings and that 1 am ot like othe

men fn my tastes No man appreolats
a home more than | do.”

“I 8] not wean to insiuuate tha
doetor,” Miss Sletson repliod. T mer
Iy said that 1 thought it so strange
you shoold ke to lve in that old de

serted, bausted wansion.”

4
wifa, and ashe's scen pobody But

1 nover thougthr of

TR
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“No -that ia, pove that would sl «
Wy purpose”

Toere wusz a short pause, theon Tes -
doector continoed:

“But. Mis: Belle. my time in the shlR
baunted mwaosion Is short. I''s semg
o wave H. Ay fortune bas lmpswsedl
and | shall seek better quarters.™

“Has your discovery proved soecesss -
ful g0 thut rou can realize some meney -
on 1tT" she asked eagerly.

“No. pot exsetly that” he stes-
wered. “But 1 bave been fortunmtw -
in another way. A distant reluttre
has died arpd left his money to me X
1s pot much, but epough to keep mm -
in comfort {rr the balanee of my Mbe -
It will amount to about $£100,000.”

“Iodeed! I'm se glad to hear it, Goe-
for. Nobody will eongratulate you s
:c:nl:bthml.tortthmtyoudm--

“It s kind of you %o say It.” he salil
slowly. “but there s one other thdmg
Decessury to complete my happinesa™

Anotbher pause followwed in whieh X
<ould lmagine thalr exebange of ook

“1 would not mention this, AMiss
[Belie, If 1 344 not buve your own womd

voice. “But when you told e
T™at you woold not marry him B
thought thet there was DO longer sy

reason why I should curb my own Sowm ~
for you. Miss Belle, I loved you belure
that, and I love you now. I am =
longer poor; I'm not rich, but 'l haxe
a competency enough for both of us. T
love you, and yeur love alone will nake -
me happy.”

I trembled mwore than the doctor s »
catch the reply.

“Please don't talk to me lke theil.
doctor,” she sald in a volce that hwel ms.
pitecus ring to #t. *“It j& Impossible.™

“Why impossible? Nothing ls impos-
sible,” he answered fiercely. “Fass -
learned to belteve that anything cam Tme -
accomplished If we but will it. Wage-
can you not love me and marry me?™

“You do not wunderstand, dJdockor
FPlease do not mention It again. it I
very—hanrd for me to say this.”

“But will you not give me your rem-
80087 he continuwed passlonately, “Som

“Not even If I cure-him of ewexy
taint of leprosy ™

“No; I would be afraid to. 1 wonki
forvver think of H—dread it—beliesw
that it would show itself again in cmmr
children.”

“Then why cannot you love mo—mmme
ry me?™

There was a slHght rustie of her dvess

alter my love for him,
and always
that an answer
Would you ask me to

i

There was 8 murmur of their volous
for a few moments, and then the pee
tleres parted and they entered the pas
lor. I coughed purposely to attemsel
thelr attention. Mies Stetron mowesT ¢
toward me, and I arose to lueet her

“1 fear the mald did pot send up e
name,” I sald in reply to her inquirfoss
look. *She sald you were engaged
and that 1 couid wait here”

“Have you been walting long? she
asked.

“No; only bhalf a minute,” I replieds .
boldly.

“You have a message from Mr, God- -
dard for me?"

“Yes, a private ane, but I can wait™

The doctor walked out of the packss
and gave me a close, scrutiniztrg
glance, but I was absorbed In stodying:
the celling and did not meet his eyes.
He passed toward the front door and .
bid his hostess good day. Them X
walked into the Hbrary to take Bis -
place,

fro I» ecmvrTvoED.)

His Litthke Deal.

“Ha, ha!” exelaimed ithe summes
boarder; “you esctuslly bought
gold brick 7"

“Yes," answered Farmer Corntos—
sel, as he took the specimen tendes
ly and laM # on the mantel shelf.
“All the ey folks thet came heww-
expected 10 see one. It seemed Mikw
they wouldu't bebeve I wans a rege

farmer unless 1 eoukd show a go% .
brick. So I went %o town and o
waas offered me. 1 gave the fellow: -
#92 in confederate money and a Coan—
ada quarter, which §s cheaper than T
could have made one mywelf."—Wasbe-
ington Star.

Compensatton,
Of the welghing of gain agninst lose
In a wandering Hfe, be It sald:
Though a rolling stone guthers no Moss
It perchance may grow pollshed lnsseads
—Town Topics.

PROMPTITUDE.,

Teacher—Don't know what seav-
spellsl Why, Bertie, what .do T s »
when I look at you?

B.rtic——ﬂquintl—-&‘rapﬂ.




